Prides Fall, Ora warning for all En 


by the Example of a flirayge Monlter born of late in Ci Dy a Mori: a 


3 — 7 
Gee WG, 


Þ funds fafr daintp Danicz 


ler here the fall cf pꝛide, 
Wa nt onne ſſe leave in time 


that God map be pour gude 


J was a Dutchland Urow 
wining in beauty brigbt. 

And a brave Percants wile. 
in whom be tok delight 


All things J had at will, 


mp heart ceuld wich oz crate, 


p dye t dainty fair, 


mp Garments rich an d kate: 


No wife in Germany: 

where J in pleaſure dwel'd 
Foz golden bzavery 

mp perſon ſo exceld. 


Pp Coaches richly wꝛougbt, 


and w2cught wth pearl and gold, 


Tarried me up and dobon, 
Where as mp fancy won'd : 
The earth J derm'd to baſc 
mp foot to tread upon, 
Pp bloming crtmſon che ks 
felt neither wind noz ſon, 


My beauty made me think 


. fy : 1 "We : ' 
The tune is, All you that love food ee. 
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my ſelf an Unccl bꝛiaht 
F amed ef heavenip mold. 
and rot an earthly wieht. 
Fo? my ſeuls hspptneflc 
Gods help Btole tot, 
J bod mp Loking-glaſſe 
where J mcL pleaſure took, 


Tbere was no faſhion kound 


that might advance my pꝛide. 


But in the looking-giafle 
my fancp ſood eſpp'd : 
Cverp vatn fooliſt tp, 
changed mp want on mind. 
And they beſt pleaſco me 


that could new faſhions find. 


Det all tho'c cart? lp ſopes 
pe lded me ſ117all content, 
In that Dame Nature had 
nere a ch lo to me ſent, 
That nahes mp beart to biced, 
lo Which offence to Cod, 
He thereſc:e grizvorſily 
ſcoured me with his rod 


And in mp tender womb. 

ol lo pure fleſh ard lo d, 
Creatcy be Grs: ge to Tee, 

a moſt deo med bꝛood: 
That wewen of wan ton petdc, 

map (abe i ximple tp, 

Mord thep en ſachiens ferid 
ctlended God en bt: b. 
When fhe Bie came to! 
and J bought ton p bed, 
No coſt war fate that nicbt 
to ond me in my ſteasd 

Py nurics pound and kalt. 
fit fe2 a opal Qeen. 
Gave 7i1! attendance therc, 
as it was datip leen. 
Never had Perchants wie, 
of Let fes {ach a train. 
Thatcsme ia gentle ſort, 
ut the hꝛur at mp pain: 
But wcnn lwelling womb 
yiclordußp natures due. 
Sucha ert ce Ponſter then 
neter man Hardly knebo. 
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And pon fafr Engliſh Dames, 


7 tu pꝛide tha do e xcell, 

(Ws * T bis uwekual miſerp, 

„in pour hearts pzint fall wen. 
„Let not pꝛide be pour guld, 

5 fo2 pꝛide wil dave a fall, 
Paid and ville let my life 

28 be war ning to pou all. 


